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LADY BOUNTIFUL DISCOVERS A BARREL OF TROUBLE. LITERAL.
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VASSAR '03--Aren't you golng to|
join the baskest ball team?

vASSAR '04—No, Indeed. That!
torrid trainer sald | would have to
limit myself to two pounds of candy a
cay.
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PA—How do you stand in school,
| Tommy?

TOMMY—Oh, | stands on me head
‘when de teacher ain't isokini

HE NEEDS IT. ; = &

EXCUSABLE.
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BUSINESS IS BUSINESS.

| | MEETING THE GOVERNOR | SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT. |  ALL TRADFS SUFFER.
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MRS, BRAMBLE—I never say 8
| cross word to my husband when he
;h:lS besn out with the boys.

| MRS. THORNE—You heap coals of
!ﬁrc on hiz head, do you?

| MRS. ERAMBLE—Oh, no; cracksd
lice is much better.

JACK—I'm surprised 1u sece ycu!
weazring a bird on your hat. | thought
you belonged to the Audubon Society.

MABEL—I do, Fut the milliner as- |
sursd me that this bird died a natural |
geath. |

“Wiiaiare your Little qiri?!
“I"'m yer szn's future wife, sir,”
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A TRUE TALE,

THE PARSON—Ii you will return|
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“What did you strike that boy for?™
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JIMMIE—Say, | wvende’t tias o i Sl (4 | “well, | bought fourteen papers off

Cuiin' money ferriskin' gou. T oud -_[_ o= | + | him, and dey aint a line in one of dem
. ' of our engagemesntL.’”
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MR E 7 MARK LENDS A HELPING HAND.
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THE OFFICER—/ut, tut, tut. Make ysr explanations
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T4 E BOY—Gee! dat woman as gived me a nickel THE BOY—Yes, sur; dis kid is lest; 1 was just a EXCITED FEMALE (appearing on the scene)—Stop

ter _hﬂld dis kid till i‘he came back better 'd come back. tryin® t' keep de poor t'ing quiet. thief! Heig! Stop the kidnapper! He's stealin’ me childl to de Cheef. Dis kid rappin’ businzss is a serious mattefs
1 wish scme soft guy 'd come along an' take de job off -~ 7 MISTER E. Z.—Noble ladl Here Is a quarter for ¥You'll git your name in de papers, yau wiil el
me hands. your kindneas of heart. -Give the infant %o me. | will

take It te the “Lost and Found Buras:!



